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The merry Wines of Windfor. 

Simp. Marry Sir, I come to fpcake with Sir lohn Falftaft 
from Matter Slender, 

Hoft. There’s his Chamber, his Houfe, his Cattle his 
{landing bed and trucklc-bcd i 'tis painted about with 
the (lory of the ProdigalUrefh and ncw:goe, knocke 
and call : hce’I fpeake like an Anthropophagioian vnto 
thee $ Knocke 1 fay. 

Simp. There’s an olde woman, a fat woman gone vp in- 
to his chamber ; ile be fo bold as (lay Sirtillflie ceme down 
I come to fpeake with her indeed. 

Hofl. Ha ? A fat woman i The Knight may be robb'd } 
lie call. Bully- Knight, Bully Sir John', fpeake from thy 
Lungs Military j Art thou there? It is thine Hoft, thine 
Ephefian cals* 

Fal. How now, mine Hoft ? 1 

Hoft. Here’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries the commftig 
downe of thy lat-woman- Let her defeend ( Bully ) let her '% 
defeend $ my Chambers are honourable; Fie, priuacy? ' 
Fie. 

fal. There was ('mine Hoft) an old-fat- woman euen 
^pow with me, but (he’s gone- 

Simp. Pray you Sir, was’c not the Wifc-v?oman of 
Brainford l 

Fal. I marry was it ( MufTcl-fhcll ) what would you 
with her i , 

< Simp. My Matter (Sir) my matter Slender , fent to her 

feeing her go thorough the ttreets; to know ( Sir ) whether 
one Nim ('Sir) that beguil’d him of a chaine, had the chains 
or nos 

Fal. I fpakc with the old woman about it. 

Sim . And what fay es flje,! pray Sir ! 

Fal Marry (heefayes. that the very fame man that bc- 
\ . guil’d Matter Slender of his Chaine,cozon’d him of it. 

+■ simp. I would I could haue fpoken with the Woman 

her felfe, I had other things to haue ipoken with her too, 
from him. 

Fal 
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The merry Wines of Windfor . 

Fal. What are they ? let vs know* 

Hofl. I i come, quicke. 

Fal . I may not conceale them ( Sir.) 
i/<?/.Conceale them, or thou di’tt. 

Sim. Why fir, they were nothing but about Miftris Anne 
'Page, to know if it were my Matter fortune to haue her, or 
no. 

Fal. ’Tis/tis his fortune; 

Sim. What Sir? 

Fal. To haue her, or no : goe j fay the woman told me 
fo. 

Simple May I be bold to fay fo Sir ? 

Fal.l Sir : like who more bold. 
i Simp.l thankc your worlhip : Ifliail make my Matter glad 
with thefe tydings. 

rJoft.Ttiou are clcarkly -, thou art clearkly (Sir Iohn)wZS 
there a wife woman with thee t 

Fal. I that there was ( mine Hefl ) one that hath taught 
me more wit, then euer I ,icarn’d before in my life: and I 

paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for ray lcar-> 
ning. 

Bar . Out alas ( Sir ) cozonage : meere cozonage. 

Hofl. Where be my horfes? fpeake well of them var- 
letto* 

. Bar. Run away with the cozoners for fo foone as 
I came beyond Eaton i they threw meeoff, from behinde 
one of them, in a flough of myrejand fet fpurres, and 
away; like three t/ermiw-diucls; three ‘Doffor Fan* 

flaffes. 

Hoft. They are gone but to meete the Duke (villainc) 
doe not fay they be fled : Germanes are honeft men* 

Euans. Where is mine Hofl? 

Hofl. What is the matter Sir? 

Fmni Haue a care of your entertainments ; there is a 
friend of mine come to Townc, tek mee there is three 
Cozcn-Icrmans,that ha3 cozened all the Hefts of Rcadinf, 
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